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Lamentation 
FOR THE 
I, £'S:5 
OF Her 


DUKE: 


V Vpo bath been. lang Abſent, to the terror of 
_ Her Aﬀfcted Heart, 


Af ! Princely Jemmy, thou arc too Lilnkind, 

To leave thy- Mouraful here behitd,; 
Unkind, I ſay, becauſe thou well did'f&know, 

For thy dear Phe, [thr the World wou'd:20, 
[ once oF think nane-could more Happy be, 7 
Nor reap more Comtorts in this World, than me $ 
| Now plung'd into the Gulph of Miſery. | 


| A Too 


Bt By 

yI 00 crue! Fate, that wrought this fudden change, 
"ove cauſt my Jemmy in tic world to range; ' 

As'1t confin'd unto a Pilgrimape, | n. 

Now :n the flower and-bloſſom of his age. 

Bai Fortne-oow + find doth fickle prove, 

Mid on a ſudden did my Joys,remove ; 

1 urning my comforts into Seas of woe, _ 

O Heaveus !can | theſe ſorrows. undergo * 

Or can [ live and bear this Morral pain, 


To ſigh and wiſh for Femmy all in vain © 


N o, no, it is impoſſible for me, 
Long to ſurvive, except my Lovel ſce; 
I tan; my Dear, lo, here I dye for thee. 
When in my-Bed I lye.I cangor ſleep, | 
W hile others take their cafe”] mourn and weep : 
'T were better far for me, for to be Dead, 
Than for thine abſence to be puniſhed 
th gdleſs forments, which'I;do endure, 1 
all hopes of any help or Cuge; 4 | 
gh to kill, mg raful'N oman ſure. 1 | 
5 ineden though hdoth Condole,-- 
While thou art ſafe it comfgrteth my. Soul ; 
And'{hovld'T hear thar thow'in Trouble wett, 
Withour all queſtion, it world break my heart, 
Ie is not long ſince my cear Femmy's Name 
Was carty4d far andnear; 6t4 wings of Fame g\ 
Which-makes me wonder, thatin ſucli'a trite, - 
Thy verxeribould/beturned imo wiee ; 4 
Aridallebe Hdnourtwith'ſuch hazard-gaind} 
Be quite:fprgot;:how are thy Vertues ſtand-* ! 
7 ex earn cla blinds wnchs i 110. | t 
( 19). i beat wo 
Og | 


L: F-J 
VV ult black: ingratitude© af i be to, / 
God and thy : Conſcience beſt the rub doth know; 
If nos, 'what pity ts thattthou ſhould'ſt be 
Accuſed ot: {acts groſs Barbarny ;. - 
V Vhigh wdunds my .Squt to think of, & mune eye 
V.Vkien [ thereof red paule, -is never dry. | 
Ah.! hapleſs'V Vomangnow thy: Fate is cruel, 


To9 lole = beſt and nioſt beloved oaret 


© + X 


Oh! that I could bur this ent have, 
To ligh my felt intatherſfitent Grave; 
There to lye ſIceping nll -Febovab's Trump, 
Shall raile agam-my Puryfied Lump :  ;. 
V'Vhen at Gods Great Tribuna] T'might fee + 
My So delight, now. gone and fled from me. 
But why do TJ thus like the Dove complain * /: 
Pans, in time; he may return ag DY 
For to complear-ray Bliſs, which it:he dd, \\ 
You;Powers; how thankfal thall be to you 
How ſhould F-ſtrive your mercies to applagd;; 
That did my Love preferve, and keep abroad ; 
VVhen tanking Carinons did about han Roar 
And [in'fear my. a tdlſee no more; ''"! 
Theh; 4hen, propitious Face ©o hum was kind, 
And ſent him back to-taſermy troubled mind + 
So fill'd wih-Diſcontent; for fear that he, - '! ©\\ 
Tn whom, nyy $tut delighted, ſlain (ould be.” 
But at the laſt Phe home. rd&brnfd again, 
VVhick easd my heart, and baniſhe all my pain. 
And 


1 
And when I thought b 
A turcher Croafs was 1þ 
Which naw hath feiz' 
Oppreſs'd with greet, | 

Ourgt this fadub Wor 
T hat grcateſt: Friends £ 
Argd\ruhng Fbrmune mr 
Yea, froty the beigth b 
The worlds great Fav 
The turns of Fate coulc 
But ah | too well þ ca 1 
And ſad Experience dc 
T hat there 1s, nothing 1 
1 at's ſtable, na, chis, 1 
Never was fucha chat 
Asts in me, fince-my 1 
But why. da: Ithus pra 
My Smun- xe Days arc 
A I in Darkneſs fit tc 
Th4 cauſe of 4vhith- mV) 
A dreadful and 4anburn 
W a4. the oceaGar Fenn 
Whgch if it were, will 
And my poorcheart wi 
O Heavens forknd tha! 
So Wicked 4410 :at h 

Bur if he wereby Tia 
I hops you-wilt- tdtghv 
F'Y 
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Landon, Pripted by | 
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toy {cit from danger free, 

then attending me; 
1z+npon my tender heart, 
, Fit ready ex depart 
otld; ſo full of change; / 
s grow in a moment ftrahge ; 
ma trice will frown, - 
bf Honour -amble down 
avournes, that hale think, 
uld ever make them fink. 
a my lerrow know, 
doth- acquaine me fo j 
> underneath the-Sun 
s, this hath me undone : 
ange in Exrope known, '- / 
ry Dchghts are flown,” * * 
rante of Delights * ©; 
re turned mor Nights ; 
for to lament, d C3 Ve 
my Love from me was ſer 
mane Plor, forhe ſay;!! 
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/ J. Millet, inthe year 16283. 


